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house in rue de Bray and the time you left it. Three
hundred-franc notes was the only difference vou
noticed !
Yet how different it all was from the way in which
sex was served in the back streets of Bombay.
Even when these houses were abolished by a highly
moral municipal corporation, they soon reappeared
under new titles. Massage institutes sprang up
and dancing clubs, and the women still continued
to look out of the windows. Those women who
could afford it shared a flat and did their entertain-
ing at home to a select circle of intimate friends.
It was like a few financiers cornering the shares in
a public company. That was about the only
difference the cleaning up meant. It made things
more difficult for the poor man, and more discreet
for the rich. So much for commercialised sex.
One of the most difficult things for an Indian
coming over to England for the first time is to tell
a lady from one who is not. White women in large
quantities seem all alike. At first sight they all
look so damned respectable. To approach them
with any success seems quite impossible, and then
there is always the colour complex. But nothing-
is so stimulating to self-assurance as success, and at
the end of a handful of conquest you begin to feel
blase and the passionate kisses of painted lips you
wipe carelessly away. As your experience increases
the more careless and disrespectful is your attitude